CHAPTER 109 


August 5, 2011 


“Note to self... Stop sleeping.” 


Justin groaned as he pushed himself into a sitting position on his bed, rubbing at his 
forehead slightly. That was certainly... something. From what he could gather, it 
was another one of those dreams about his shadows memories... Justin couldn’t 
help but wonder if the shadow was doing it on purpose, or if shadows just dreamed 
too. Didn’t seem like what he had just witnessed was something he’d want people 
to know. Especially not the part where he broke down and cried like a little baby. 
Justin always figured his shadow was a soulless asshole incapable of any emotion 
but lust and rage. Sadness didn’t exactly fit in there that well. 


Justin sighed as he pushed himself up from the bed. It was still very early, and the 
sun had yet to rise; but with the headache he had right now, and the thoughts 
about the dream circulating around in his head prevented him from falling back to 
sleep. Besides, something had been gripping at his chest as he awoke and 
contemplated the images that were flashing through his head. He lightly opened the 
door to his room and quietly creeked down the stairs of his house. Sure enough, 
there was Maya, lying down on the couch, fast asleep. Strangely, she wasn’t 
sleeping on her pillow though; instead opting to hug it close to her chest. Justin 
sighed with slight relief, a wide grin sweeping across his face as he turned to walk 
back up the stairs and leave Maya to her slumber. 


In the dream, Maya’s shadow counterpart had taken a bullet straight to the face, 
blood splattering everywhere. It was a wonder her skull hadn’t exploded like a 
melon after that, instead leaving only a neat hole on the center of her forehead 
where the blood and brain fluids were leaking out. A disgusting image to say the 
least, if not outright traumatizing. Justin knew immediately it was the shadow, he 
knew nothing bad had happened to Maya... but he wanted to check just to be sure. 
After seeing the things he had seen; could you really blame him? He was more than 
relieved to find her skull in one piece as she drifted away to dreamland. Justin could 
feel the tension in his chest loosen as he got confirmation that Maya was very much 
still alive. But that still left a lot of questions... 


Justin climbed the stairs just as silently as he had descended them, curiosity 
seeping its way into his mind with every step. There had to be a reason his shadow 
was showing him all this stuff; most likely because it was part of their deal. If that 
were the case though, why show THAT moment? We show Justin a moment of 
weakness? It didn’t seem to match the shadow’s agenda in the slightest. Whatever 
his agenda WAS. All Justin knew was that it wasn’t good. Justin slipped back into his 
room silently again, before approaching the mirror in his room. He had long since 


flipped it over to avoid being met by his shadow’s reflection in the morning; but this 
seemed as good a time as any to discuss a few things with him. He quickly flipped 
the mirror back around to be met by the sight of his shadow rubbing his eyes. It 
seemed the act of looking into his reflection had woken his shadow up. He didn’t 
even know shadows needed to sleep. Maybe they didn’t, and Justin’s shadow was 
just a lazy bitch. 


“Jesus, what the fuck do you want?” The shadow mumbled as Justin glared at 
his reflection. Sleeping or not, clearly he didn’t want to be bothered right now. And 
that was saying something considering the shadow was always up for bugging the 
shit out of Justin. Either he really had just been woken up, or something was on his 
mind. Both seemed like logical explanations given the circumstances. The shadow 
rubbed at his eyes for a moment longer before crossing his arms in front of his 
chest with irritation. 


“You know exactly what | want, don’t play dumb.” Justin whispered back to the 
shadow, careful not to make too much noise and wake Maya up downstairs. The 
shadow raised his eyebrow in confusion. He actually hadn’t the slightest clue what it 
was that Justin wanted; all he knew was that Justin was getting on his nerves very 
quickly. He was trying to catch forty winks, not answer this guys stupid ass 
questions. He could do that later when it wasn’t six in the morning. 


“What, you want to masturbate to your own reflection or something? Fuck 
off, I’m trying to sleep.” The shadow snarled back. No reason could be worth 
waking him up this early. Justin tilted his head to the side as he stared at the 
reflection with puzzlement. For a guy who had just showed him a memory of him 
murdering someone then breaking down into tears, he sure as hell didn’t seem to 
care. But then, when did his shadow ever care about anything other than his own 
selfish desires? Justin glared at the shadow, leaning closer to his reflection; as if he 
would suddenly have the ability to strangle his reflection through the mirror if he 
didn’t cooperate. Maybe it just came naturally to Justin to get up in someone’s face 
whenever they were pissing him off. 


“You seem to sleep easily for a murderer.” Justin snidely remarked. The shadow just 
shook his head a bit. If the entire point of this conversation was just for Justin to 
point out the obvious, he was out of here. Of course he was a murderer; he was a 
shadow. His entire existence relied upon his natural tendency to commit murder. 
And he didn’t have any trouble living with that. 


“What was your first clue? The part where | tried to trap you in a stairwell 
for a week or the part where | tried to kill your little girlfriend?” The 
shadow snarled back. 


“| was thinking more about YOUR little girlfriend.” Justin countered. The shadow 
glared at Justin for a moment before the tension in his brow started to soften a bit. 
Now he was starting to put the pieces of the puzzle together; he was referring to 


Maya’s shadow. And he was not at all pleased to have that day brought up again. 
He had killed a lot of shit in his days; but he would never forget THAT day. He still 
had the occasional nightmare about it. The shadow stared at Justin with a horrified, 
sorrowful expression on his face for a moment before dropping back into a glare. He 
didn’t know how Justin knew that, and he didn’t really give a damn; he just wasn’t 
going to sit there and let this bastard preach to him about the sin he had committed 
in secrecy all those years ago. 


“| haven’t the slightest clue what you’re talking about. Now unless you 
have something productive to say; kindly fuck off.” The shadow snarled at 
Justin, denying the truth of what had happened two years ago. He had never 
revealed that to Justin; he had no idea who or what had done it, but he was not 
pleased. But alas, he supposed that was the punishment he faced when he merged 
souls, merged minds and bodies with the shadows he had been victorious over in 
the months that had passed. It wasn’t like they lost all sense of individuality when 
they merged with him. They were like a hive mind with only one drone; Justin’s 
shadow. He supposed it wasn’t entirely out of the question for one of those other 
shadows to have done it. Now it was just a matter of which one... Justin continued to 
glare at the shadow, very obviously annoyed at the way his shadow continued to 
deny what Justin already knew. 


“| Know what you did; you can’t hide it from me.” Justin remarked at the shadow 
before the shadow rolled his eyes and eventually vanished from his reflection; 
indicating he had grown tired of Justin’s summons and gone back to his resting 
place inside the confines of Justin’s skull. Justin grumbled a bit as he stared at 
where his reflection was but a moment ago. Whatever this was he ahd dreamed 
about, his shadow didn’t want Justin to know. Which meant the revelation had been 
completely unintentional... And potentially very good for negotiations. He stared at 
the mirror for a moment more before flipping back around and making his way over 
to the dresser beside his bed, grasping at the cell-phone that rested on it. He 
flipped it open and quickly started punching away at the buttons. It was early yet, 
so he didn’t send out a call; only a text: 


Meet me at Junes when you wake up. 


“Jesus Justin, what did you need to wake me up So early for...?” 


It was about eight or so by the time Chie had found her way over to the food court 
at Junes, dark rings around her eyes as she tried to stay awake. Clearly she was not 
a fan of being woken up so early by Justin for whatever it was he needed her for. 
Justin had made it over here about an hour and a half prior to Chie, simply tapping 
his fingers against the table he sat at as he tried to pass the time. He was more 
than happy to see Chie had shown up; even happier that she had shown up much 
earlier than he had expected her to. He was surprised her father even let her out 


this early; especially when you consider her father didn’t like Justin one bit. Justin 
smiled at her as she took a seat on the opposite side of the table from him, rubbing 
her eyes slightly. 


“Sorry; didn’t mean to wake you so early.” Justin apologized first and foremost. Chie 
nodded slightly, indicating she didn’t care. She very much did, but alas, it couldn’t 
be helped now that she was here. Besides, this sounded a little more important than 
catching some zs. “Alright, so this might sound a little strange, but... You remember 
those dreams | used to have about Maya?” Justin tried to ease into the topic. Chie’s 
eyes widened almost immediately with fear and shock. That was not what she had 
expected to hear, nor wanted to hear. 


“Huh!? Are you having those dreams again!?” Chie jumped the gun slightly. She 
wasn’t entirely wrong mind you; but she clearly was under the impression that this 
was much worse than it was. Not that watching Maya’s shadow get her brains blown 
out was an enjoyable experience, but it wasn’t anything that was going to get Justin 
trapped in a stairwell again. Justin tilted his head to the side, rubbing at the back of 
his neck slightly. 


“Well... Sorta. You remember the deal with my shadow? How he was supposed to 
help us catch the killer?” Chie passed him a slight look of confusion. They already 
caught the killer; she wasn’t seeing much relevance in their deal anymore. Other 
than the shadows capabilities of taking over when ever Justin got really pissed off. 
Of course, Justin now knew that the shadow knew who the killer was on the inside; 
and while that really wasn’t much knowing that everything inside that television 
was a killer, it was still worth knowing. Yosuke probably deserved to know at the 
very least. “Well, he’s been showing me stuff through dreams. Like last time.” Justin 
paused for a moment, taking in the sight of Chie’s face to see if he was laying this 
on too thick. Seemed he was doing alright so far. “Well, uh... | had another one of 
those dreams last night...” 


And for the next ten or so minutes, Justin recapped everything to Chie: about the 
shadows chasing Maya and him out the exit, how they fought each other, how 
Justin’s shadow tried to put a bullet in Teddie’s skull, how Maya’s shadow tried to 
stop him, how she took a bullet straight in her deadpan. But most importantly, he 
told her about the body; how Justin’s shadow had hid it. By the time he was done 
recapping his vision to Chie, she was completely flabbergasted. She hadn’t 
expected any of this. In all honesty, she was very much concerned for Justin right 
now. She already knew he was going to try to act on this information now; she just 
didn’t know how. 


“Holy crap...” Chie exclaimed as Justin finished his story. Justin nodded slightly with 
agreement. Holy crap might just be the best way to describe everything. Chie 
stared at Justin for a moment before donning a very concerned expression on her 
face. “...You’ve got that look in your eye again. Don’t even tell me...” 


“Well... That’s kind of why you’re here. My shadow didn’t seem to want me to know 
about this; which means it’s the perfect negotiating material. | can use this to get 
out of our deal, Chie.” Justin beamed slightly. Oh how nice it would be to get his 
shadow out of his skull. He didn’t want to know anything anymore, he just wanted 
to move on with his life and leave his shadow behind in that god forsaken television. 
Chie just continued to look at him with those puppy dog eyes though. She could 
understand why he wanted out; hell they ALL wanted him to get out of that 
contract. She just didn’t want him doing stupid, getting hurt trying to pursue 
whatever it was he was looking for as proof that the shadow had killed someone. 
“He hid the body somewhere in that city... And | think | Know exactly where. All we 
have to do is find the body, and bam. It’s over.” Justin explained to her; all the while 
Chie had a slightly disgusted and fearful expression on her face. She did not want to 
go back to that place; especially not to go looking for corpses. 


“Wha-!? You want us to go grave digging!?” Chie shouted with surprise. Justin’s 
enthusiastic smile eventually gave way to a frown of disappointment, and 
eventually a sigh. He wasn’t exactly proud to be defiling the shadow’s grave either. 
Even if it was pretty much the embodiment of evil AND had tried to kill Maya, 
everyone was entitled to rest in peace. But it was necessary. He had to get rid of 
this shadow before he took control and did something stupid. 


“You don’t have to come if you don’t want... | just figured it would be nice if you’d 
help...” Justin sighed. He really didn’t intend for that to sound like he was guilting 
her into doing it, but apparently that’s exactly how it appeared to Chie. And it 
fucking worked. She sighed with defeat as she conceded to Justin’s wishes to go 
body searching. 


“Alright... I’ll go.” Chie declared, a slight smile creeping across Justin’s face all the 
while. It was nice to see she had his back, even to the point that she would return to 
the city that had haunted her nightmares for weeks. The thought of Justin struggling 
in there, trying to escape his captors... It was too much to bear for her. She still had 
dreams about it from time to time, and every time she’d wake up with tears in her 
eyes. Letting go was a lot easier said than done; even harder when you were being 
dragged back to the site of your darkest nightmares. 


“Thanks Chie... | couldn’t do it without you.” Justin smiled faintly, reaching his hand 
under the table to grab a hold of hers. Chie averted eye contact for a moment, her 
cheeks glowing a rosy shade before she tightened the grip of her hand around his. 


“This the place?” 


Chie and Justin had been walking down the streets of the toxic green city in search 
of the place Justin’s shadow had hidden the body. They had been walking for what 
felt like hours before Justin finally spotted what he was looking for; that oddly 


shaped wall with the loose bricks. Justin smiled with enthusiasm as the two 
approached the wall; it seemed this was going to be a lot easier than he thought. 
He was looking forward to being a free man once again. He ran his hands across the 
bricks quickly, feeling where the loose bricks had been disconnected from the rest 
of the wall. 


“Yeah. Me and Yu were training here a while back; | recognized this wall when | was 
having the dream. This is the place alright.” Justin declared, his voice cheerful with 
anticipation. Not to find a dead body mind you; that was kind of fucked up. No, he 
was happy to get out of the deal with his shadow. All he needed was to show the 
shadow he knew where the body was, and that he’d spill the beans unless he got 
the fuck out of his skull. From his understanding, this kind of thing was a major 
violation of shadow law, and that meant Justin’s shadow was looking at hard time; 
or worse. Who even knew how the law system worked in here. Chie nodded with 
confirmation as she ran her hand along the bricks as well. They were definitely 
loose; and that meant they could be pulled out. 


“Alright... Let’s do this.” Chie remarked after taking a deep breath. She was not 
looking forward to finding a two year old corpse. She wasn’t sure if shadows 
decomposed the same way humans did, if at all, but she was hoping they didn’t. 
She didn’t want to find a maggot infested skeleton. And even if they didn’t, they’d 
still find Maya’s shadow with dried blood all over her face. Not a pretty sight no 
matter which way you looked at it. 


Justin nodded at her, giving her a pat on the back for encouragement before they 
turned their attention back to the wall. Soon, they were pulling apart the wall, brick 
by brick, trying to make a hole for them to pop their torsos into. They’d probably 
need to grab the body when they found it after all; otherwise they’d have no proof 
they found it, which they absolutely needed if they wanted to get the shadow in 
Justin’s skull to take a hike. Well you can imagine the shock and disappointment in 
Justin’s voice as they found absolutely nothing on the inside of the building. Justin 
had to take a double take just to make sure he wasn’t crazy or missing something. 
Nothing; the place was completely empty. The two passed each other a look of 
confusion as they pulled their bodies out of the building. 


“Uh... Y-You’re sure this was the place, right?” Chie questioned, slightly alarmed 
that the body was gone. Neither of them knew what happened to a shadow when 
it... well... died; so this could be concerning. Especially when you consider Maya 
personally had never accepted her shadow... What if just the very act of returning 
to the television world had resurrected her shadow? After all, a shadow was ramped 
emotions, right? And if Maya hadn’t dealt with those emotions, would it come back? 
Justin nodded his head. 


“I’m positive; this was the place, no doubt about it.” Justin remarked with confusion. 
There wasn’t the slightest doubt in his mind that this was the same place as in his 


dream. There were signs that this was the right place everywhere you looked. Chie 
tipped her head to the side in confusion, placing her hands along her hips as she 
pondered a possible explanation for why the body wasn’t there then. 


“Are you sure this was one of THOSE dreams? Maybe you were just having a 
nightmare...” Chie tried to reason. Justin in turn just shook his head and picked up 
one of the bricks they had pulled out of the wall, holding it up so that Chie could get 
a good look at it. 


“There's dried blood on this. The body was here, it happened.” Justin explained, 
pointing out some of the evidence that proved Justin’s shadow had dragged that 
corpse here. Chie groaned slightly; clearly having no idea what could have 
happened then that the body wasn’t here. It was quiet fora moment as they tried to 
ponder what had happened to the body... And then it hit Justin like a semi-truck. “... 
Shit.” Chie looked at Justin with puzzlement. 


“Huh? You remember something?” Chie questioned as Justin rubbed at his forehead, 
pacing around. It should have occurred to him much earlier what had happened to 
the body. It was just plain common sense and he had immediately looked over it. 


“Chie? Why didn’t my shadow take control and try to lead me away from here if this 
was where the body was?” Justin remarked. Chie’s eyes widened with shock. That’s 
right; the shadow COULD take control; and that meant Justin really had no chance 
of getting anywhere near the body. The very act of him being here meant that the 
shadow knew the body wasn’t here; that he had nothing to fear from Justin 
meddling around here. “He must have known we were coming and moved the body. 
Fuck!” Justin shouted. There was no blood trail or foot prints they could follow now, 
no clues to lead them to where the body resided. His shadow had outsmarted them; 
his shadow had won. Chie stared at Justin with sympathy in her eyes, a frown across 
her lips. She had hoped Justin would have been able to get out of the contract with 
this; to move on without his shadow ruining his life... But alas, that was long gone; 
much like Maya’s shadow’s corpse. 


“H-hey... M-Maybe there’s something else we can find... | mean, maybe the blood 
on the bricks will be enough proof...” Chie tried to look on the Brightside, for some 
silver-lining that could still help Justin achieve his goal; his reason for being here. 
Justin shook his head in disagreement. That wasn’t anywhere near admissible 
evidence. Not unless they could prove that was Shadow Maya’s blood; and even 
then, they’d still have no proof that Justin’s shadow had been the one to drag her 
here. Face it; the body was the only thing he could have used to prove he did it; to 
blackmail him. 


“No, no... We'd need a forensics test on the blood to see if it was the same as 
Maya’s shadow, and since we don’t have any blood directly from her, that’s as good 
as useless anyway.” Justin sighed for a moment, staring down towards the ground 
in disappointment, as he shuffled through his pockets for that mirror he kept on 


him. It was already over; he had lost the chance to break the chains of his shadow’s 
mind control. All that was left now was to see his shadow’s reaction. He quickly 
flipped it open to be met by the sight of a smirking Justin’s shadow. Justin glared at 
his reflection, at the golden eyes that had met him as he stared at himself. He 
eventually started to squeeze the glass portion of the mirror, pure fury rushing 
through his arms as he crushed the mirror in his hands, cutting his fingers in the 
process. 


It was amazing how Justin’s shadow could cause bloodshed without even being 
there, 


